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K GIVE THE HOGS A CHANCE

K Hog will make tho cheapest growth

H when they got threo fourths ot Uielr
B Iee'd from pasture. This pasturo

should ot bo grass, but somo legurao
B rnp0. Hogs grown on such pas--

orB ture can be brought to Uio pork stago

from two thirds to ono half tho
ofH cost when on dry feed. Thoy have

better bone and muscle, fower lice,

H and Instead of lying down and breath- -

lng just .they are nosing about with

tl,0 herbage and breathing pure air.

4B They aro healthier, stronger; the
3 sows will have more pigs and better

H once, nnd tho dangor of cholora Is

jcggt one Ohio man who has hun- -

H dreds of hogs all tho time has kept

H Ills hogs In this way for fourteen
fl j.eara without a case of cholera. The

J dry hog pen Is bad when It Is dry

nnd when' It Is wet it Is a pest holo.
B the hog have a chance and he Is
K likely to be both clean nnd healthy.

"Take Care of the
Little Things-"-

Let ui thin your responsibility. Our
itoie U docked with many necessaries (or

"Little Men" and "Little Women." at
B pricei that ate reasonable,
fl For renewing their clothea

DlamondDyes
Tate the little dresses and suits that are

stained or faded, put them in bath of

Diamond Dyes they will come out nets.

J 10c a Package.

Riter Bros.
DRUG CO.

"The Rexall Store"

I P

S 17. F. Stove Repair Shop

J Upnoliterlng, Furniture, 8tovet
H Buggy Tops, Picture Frames and
H Glass. Painting, Calsomlnlng; Mil

J nd hang wall paper. We go any--

J where.
38 NORTH FIRST WEST

J Phone 226W

I NOTICE TO THE

I FARMERS
H We are paying tne highest price
H for Hides, Pelts and Beeswax, four

H cents for old Rubber, seven centi
H for old Metals, forty cents per hun- -

H dred for Cast Iron. None of the

H peddlers work for me, so do not

H "
give away to the peddlers, but bring

H them to the

I Logan, Hide & Junk Co
H 146 SOUTH MAIN STREET
H Phone 62

James G. WaltersI Attorney-At-La- w

1 Office Over First National Ban!

I J. E. Norton M. D.

1 $ Physician & Surgeon

J J Oluco over Cardon Jowelry

J J Store. Hours, 0 a. in., 2-- 4

J J and 8 p. m.

J WUvtvtmVMMMMHWHW

i fONSOLA
THROAT BALM

TH

I OUEENjOF'

I REMEDIES

For Sore Throat And
Canker. Ask your Drug- -

gist for TONSOLA
and taku no substitute

fNTHE BANK. H
Keeps on Growing H

Cotrili hi 1M9, br C. E. Zlmmitmsa Co. -- No. It HBjBjVJ

TAKE allthe beautiful things in life. The
Flowers they wither away and die youth H
departs, and our joys vanish. But there ijl
is one thing uponj which time leaves no i(

corroding mark money. Let's have some H
growing. i B

First National Bank

Logan. Utah. jjjH
officers: ' Ifl'

THOMAS SMART, President. ALLAN M. FLEMING, Cashier. 1

JOHN H. ANDERSON, Vice Pres. H. E. CROCKETT, Asst. Cashier. ' llCapital, $100,000.00; Surplus, $17,000.00; Deposits, $525,000.00 H

THE OLIVER I
Two- - Way Plow jjjH
Leads Everywhere. !

We challenge any other make to a field

contest. ...iM
We guarantee to demonstrate the OLIVER to be

j

stronger, easiest to handle, more room for three horses, pifl
ruri3 steadier than any two-wa- y made. M

SIDNEY STEVENS HVIPLEMENT CO.
, 1

WESTERN AGENTS

JaaaaaH

Moliy McDonald
J A TA1E Or TOE IRONUER

ffljBcirdcrrMy ladygf
?tfflL DcuH:iLadyco
iNKHI South V ztC)Ctc..

sSBBmW: Jmitpjfton4 kf
" "Haiti" ho cried, his volco barely
audible In tho blast. "Close up, men;
como hero to mo lively now I That
you, Wade? Wasson; oh, all right,
Sam. Hero, pas's that lariat back;
now get a grip on It, every ono of you.
and hold to It for your IIvcb. Lot mo
take tho lead, Sam; we'll havo to run
by compass. Now, then, aro you
ready?"

The lariat rope, tied to Hamlin's
pommel, straightened out and was
grasped desperately by the gloved
hands of tho men behind. The Ser-
geant, shading his cj'cb, halt smoth-
ered In the blast, could seo merely

shadows.
"All caught?"
The answers were lnaublble.
"For the Lord's sake, speak up; an-

swer now Wasson."
"Hero."
"Wade."
"Here."
"Carrol!."
"Here."
"Good; now come on after me."
He drove his horse forward, head

bent low over the compass, one arm
flung up across his mouth to provent
Inhaling tho icy air. Ho felt tho tug
of tho line; heard tho labored breath-
ing of the next horse behind, but saw
nothing except that wall of swirling
snow pellets hurled against him by a
pitiless wind, fairly lacerating tho
flesh. It was freezing cold; already
ho felt numb, exhausted, heavy-eye-

Tho air seemed to penetrate his cloth-
ing, and prick tho skin as with a thou-
sand needles. Tho thought came that
If he remained In the saddle ho would
froeze stiff. Again he turned, nnd sent
tho volco of command down the strug-
gling lino:

"Dismount; wind tho rope around
your pommels. Sam. How far Is it to
the Cimarron?"

"Moro'n twenty miles."
"All right! Wo'vo got to make It,

boys," forcing a note of cheerfulness
Into his volco. "Hang on to tho bit
oven if you drop. I may drift to tho
west, but that won't loso us much.
Como on, now."

"Hamlin, lot mo break trail."
"Wo'll tako It turn about, 8am. It'll

bo worBO In an hour than It Is now.
All ready, boys."

Blinded by tho sleet, staggering to
tho flcrco pummelling of tho wind, yet
clinging desperately to his horso's bit,
tho Sergeant struggled forward in tho
swirl of Cio storm.

CHAPTER XXV.

In the Blizzard.
Thoro waB no cessation, no abate-

ment. Across a thousand miles of
plain tho n wind swept down
upon thorn with tho relontless fury of
a hurrlcano, driving tho snow crystals
Into their faces, buffeting them merci-
lessly, numbing their bodies, and blind-
ing their eyes. In thnt nwful grip thoy
looked upon Doath, but struggled on,
as real men must until thoy fall.

' Breathing was agony; ovory stop bo-- i

camo a torture; fingers grnsplng tho
horsos' bits grow stiff and dcadoned

, by frost; thoy reeled Hko drunkon
men, sightless In tho mad swirl, deaf-- '
ened by tho pounding ot tho blast
against their cars. All consciousness
left thom! only dumb Instinct kopt
thom battling for llfo, staggorlng for- -

ward, foot by foot, odd phantasies of

I "Close Up, Men? Come Here to Me."

Imagination beginning to beckon. In
tholr weakness, delirium gripped their
half-ma- brains, yielding now strength
to fight the snow fiend. Aching In
evory point, trembling from fatlguo,

they daro not rest an Instant. Tho
wind, veering moro to tho eaBt, lashed
their faces llko a whip. Thoy crouched
behind tho horses to keop out of tho
sting of It, crunching tho snow, now
In deep drifts, under their balf-frozo-

feot.
Wado, a young fellow not overly

strong, fell twlco. Thoy placed him
jln the center, with Carroll bringing
I up tho roar. Again ho went down,

ifnco hurlod In tho snow, crying like a
babe. Desperately tho othora lashed

,hlm into lii.i saddle, binding a blanket
!i.bput him, juid, went grlmly.stagger:

lrig on, his limp fl'guro'rocklng abovo
them. Hour succeeded hour In cease-
less struggle; no ono knew whero they
were, only the leader staggered on,
his eyes upon the compass. Wasson
and Hamlin took their turns tramping
a trail, tho snow often to tholr knees.
Thoy had stopped speaking, Btopped
thinking oven. All their movements
became automatic, Instinctive, tho re-

sult of iron discipline Thoy realized
tho only nopo attainment of tho Cim-
arron bluffs. Thero was no shelter
thero In tho open, to either man or
horso; tho solo cholco left was to
struggle on, or lie down and dlo. The
last was likely to bo the end ot It,
but whllo a drop ot blood ran red and
warm In their veins they would keep
their feet and fight.

Carroll's horso stumbled and rolled,
catching tho numbed trooper under
his weight The Jerk on tho lariat
flung Wade out of tho saddle, dangling
head downward. With stiffened An-

gers, scarcely comprehending what
they were about, tho Sergeant and
Wasson camo to the rescue, helped
tho frightened horse strugglo to his
feet, and, totally blinded by the fury
of tho storm which now boat fairly la
tholr eyes, grasped tho dangling
body, swaying back and forth as tho
startled animal plunged In terror. It
was a corpso they gripped, already
stiff with cold, tho eyes wldo-opo- n and
staring. Carroll, bruised and limping,
came to tholr help, groaning with
pain, and tho threo mon together man-
aged to lift tho dead weight to tho
horse's back, and to bind It snfoly
with the turn of a ropo. Then, breath-
less fr5m exhaustion, crouching d

the animals, bunched helplessly
togother, tho howl of tho wind llko
tho scream of lost souls, tho threo
men looked Into each other's faces.

"I reckon Jim died without ever
knowln' It," said tho scout, breaking
again tho film of lco over his eyes, nnd
thrashing his nrms. "I allors heard
tell It was an easy way o' goln'. Looks
to mo he wan better off than wo are
Just now. Hurt much, Carroll?"

"Crunched my leg mighty bad;
can't bear no weight on It. 'Twas
darn near frozo stiff before; thet's
why I couldn't get out o' tho way
quick."

"Suro; well, yo'll have tor rldo, then.
Wo'll tako tho blanket off Jim; ho
won't need It no moro. 'Brick' an' I
kin hoof it yet awhllo hoy, Brick'?"

Hamlin lifted his head from tho
shelter of his horso's mane.

"I reckon I can mako my feot
move," he asserted doubtfully, "but
thoy don't feel ns though thoro was
any llfo loft In thom." Ho stamped
on tho snow. "How long do tlieno bliz-
zards generally last, Sam?"

"Blow themselves out In about threo
days."

"Threo days? God! Wo can never
llvo It out here."

His eyes ranged ovor tho dim out-
line ot Wado Btretched across tho
saddle, powdered with snow, rested an
Instant upon Carroll, who had sunk
back upon the ground, nursing his In-

jured limb, nnd thon sought tho Jaco
of Wasson.

"What tho holl can wo do?"
"Op on; thot's all of It; go on till

wo drop, lad. Como, 'Brick,' my boy,"
and tho scout grlppod the Sorgcant's
shoulder, "you'ro not tho kind to Ho
down. Wo'vo been in worso boxes
than this and pulled out. It's up to
you and mo to make good. Let's
crunch Bome hard-tac- nnd go on,
nforo tho wholo threo of us froeze
stiff."

Tho Sorgeant thrust out his hand,
"That Isn't what's tukon the norva

out of me, Sam," ho said soberly. "It's
thinking of tho girl out In all this
with thoso dovlls."

"Llkoly ns not she nln't," roturnod
tho other, tramping tho snow under
his feot. "1'vo been thlnkln' 'bout thet
too. Thot outfit must liov had elx
hours tho start o' us, didn't they?"

Hamlin nodded.
"Well, then, thoy couldn't a ben fni

from tho Cimarron when tho storm
como. Thoy'd bo safe enough under
the bluffs; havo wood fer n fire, nnd
lay thnr mighty comrortahlo. Thnt'a
whar them bucks aro, all right. Why,
damn it, man, wo'vo got to got
through. 'Tnln't Just our fool lives
that's at Btalto. Brace up!"

"How far hnve wo cdmo?"
"A good ten miles, an' tho compaes

una Hop us straignt."
They drow In closer togother, and

munched n hard cracker apiece, occa-
sionally exchanging a muttered word
or two, thrashing their limbs about
to keop up circulation, nnd dampening
their lips with snow. Thoy woro but
dim, spectral shapes In tho darknoss,
tho air filled with crystal pellets,
Bwopt about by a merciless wind, tho
horses standing tails to tho storm and
heads drooping. In splto of tho light
rofrnctlon of tho snow tho eyes could
scarcely seo two yards away through
tho smother. Above, about, tho coaso-les- s

wind howled, Its ley broath chill-
ing to tho bone. Carroll clamborcd
slimy Into his saddle, crying nnd
swearing from weakness nnd pain.
Tho others, stumbling about in tho
ll2Q0 112QW. which had drifted around

them during tho brief halT'strlpped
tho blanket from Wndo's dend body,
nnd tucked It In nbout Carroll as best
thoy could.

"Now keep kicking nnd thrashing
about. George," ordered tho Sergeant
stornly. "For God's soke, don't go
to sleep, or you'll bo whero Jim Is.
Wo'll haul you out of this, old man.
Sam, you tako tho rear, and hit Car-ro- ll

a whack every few minutes; I'll
break trail. Forward I now."

They plunged Into It, plowing a way
through tho drifts, tho reluctant
horses dragging back nt first, nnd
drifting boforo the flerco bwcop of tho
wind, In splto ot'overy effort at guid-
ance It was an nwful Journoy, ovory
stop torture, but Hnmlln bont to It,
clinging firmly to the bit of his nnl-ma- l,

his other arm protecting his eyes
from tho sting of tho wind. Behind,
Wasson wielded a quirt, careless
whether Us Iobc struck tho horso's
lank or Carroll. And across a thou,
sand miles of snow-covere- plain, the
storm howled down upon thom in re-
doubled fury, blinding tholr eyes,
making thom staggor helplessly be-

fore Its blasts.
They woro Btlll moving, now like

snails, whon tho pale sickly dawrt
came, revealing Inch by Inch tho droad,
dosolation, stretching whlto nnd ghast-
ly In a slowly wldonlng clrclo. Tho
exhausted, struggling mon, more near-
ly dead than alive from their cease-
less toll, had to break tho film of lco
from tholr oyes to porcelvo tholr sur-
roundings. Even thon they saw noth-
ing but the baro, snow-drnpo- d plain,
the air full of swirling flakes. There
was nothing to guldo them, no mark
of Identification; meroly lorn barren-
ness in tho midst ot which thoy wan-dorod- ,

dragging their half-froze-

horses. Tho dead body of Wado had
stlffonod Into grotosquo shape, head
and feet dangling, shrouded In cling
lng snow. Carroll had fallon forward
across his saddle pommel, too weal

They Were Still Moving, Now Like
Snails.

to sit orect, but held by tho taut blan-
ket, and gripping his horso's lco-cov--

tied mano. Wasson was ahead now, j

doggedly crunching n path with his
feet, and Hamlin staggored along bo- - ,

'hind.
Suddenly somo awakened Instinct In

tho numbed brain of tho scout told
him ot a chnngo In their surroundings.
Ho felt rather than saw tho difference. '

They had crossed tho sand belt, nnd
tho contour ot the pralrto was rising. J

Then tho Cimarron was near! Even
as tho conviction took shape, tho
ghostly outllno of a small elovatlon
loomed through the murk. Ho stnred
at It scarce believing, Imagining a

and then sent his cracked
volco back In a shout on tho wind.

"Wo'ro thar, 'Brick!' My God, lad,
hero's the Cimarron!"

Ho wheeled about, shading his
mouth, so as to mako tho words carry
through tho storm.

"Do you hear? Wo'ro within n half
mllo o' tho river. Stir Carroll upl
Beat tho llfo Inter him I Thero's shol-to- r

and flro comln'l"
As though stnrtlod by somo electric

shock, Hamlin sprang forward, his
limbs strengthening In responso to
fresh hopo, plowed through tho snow
to Carroll's sldo, nnd shook nnd
slopped tho fellow into

"Wo'ro nt tho river, Gcorgo!" ho
cried, Jorklng up tho dangling hoad.
"Wnko up, man! Wnko up! Do you
hear? Wo'll havo a flro In ton min-
utes!"

Tho man mado a despcrato effort,
bracing his hands on tho horse'o neck
nnd staring ut his tormentor with dull,
unseeing oyes.

"Oh, go to hell!" ho muttored, and
went down again.

Hamlin struck him twlco, his chilled
hand tingling to tho blow, but tho
Inert flguro never moved.

"No uso, Sam. Wo'vo got to got on,
and thaw htm out. Get up thero, you
pony!"

Tho ghoBtly shapo of tho hill was to
their right, and they circled Its base
almost walst-dce- p in drift. This
brought tho wind dlroctly Into their
faces, and tho horses balked, dragging
back and compelling both mon to beat
them Into submission. Wasson was
Jorklng nt tho bit, his back turned so
that ho could boo nothing ahead, but
Hamlin, lashing tho rear animal with
his quirt, still faced tho mound, a
mora dim shadow through tho mists
of snow. Ho saw tho flash of yellow
flame that leaped from Its Bummlt,
hoard tho sharp report ot a gun, nnd
snw WaBson crumble up, nnd go down,
still clinging to his horso's rein. It
camo so suddenly, so unexpectedly,
that tho single living man left scarce-
ly realized what had happened. Yet
dazed as ho was, some swift Impulse
fiupg hlrru uendlonc Into, tho, snow

behind his Tony, and oven ns ho" fell",

his numbed Angora gripped for tho
revolver at his hip, Tho hidden
mnrksnvjn shot twice, ovldently dhv
cernlng only dim outlines nt which to
aim; tho red of dlschargo cut tho
gloom llko a kntfo. Ono ball hurtled
past Hamlin's head; tho othor found
billot In Wndo's horse, and tho strick-
en creature toppled over, bcnrlng Its
dead burden with him. Tho Sergeant
ripped off his glove, found tho trigger
with his half-froze- n Angers, nnd flrod
twlco. Thon, with an oath, ho leaped
madly to his feet, and dashed straight
at tho silent hill.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Unseen Danger,
Once ho paused, blinded by tho

snow, flung up his arm, and flred,
Imagining ho snw thn dim shape ot n
man on tho rldgo summit. There wns
no return shot, no vlslhlo movement.
HecllcBB, mad with rago, ho sprang
up tho wind-swep- t sldo, nnd reached
the crest. It wob deserted, except- - for,
tracks already nearly obliterated by
the flerco wind. Helpless, bafllcd, tho
Sorgeant stared about him Into tho
driving flnkoa, his ungloved, stiffen-
ing hand gripping tho cold butt of
his Colt, ready for any emergency,
Nothing but vacancy and sllonco

him. At his feet tho snou
was still tramplod; he could set
whero tho man had kneeled to flro;
whero ho had run down tho opposite
side ot tho hill. There had boon onlj
one a whlto man from tho Imprint
and he had fled south, vanishing li
the smother.

It required an effort for the Ber
geant to rocovor, to roallzo his trut
position, and tho meaning of this mys-
terious attack. He was no longoi
numb with cold or staggorlng fron
weakness. The excitement had sent
tho hot blood pulsing through hit
joins; hjid brought back to hla hearl

tUq Celitjjj :-. Every' doslft wHurged'hlm forwnrd, clamoring for re-- 'iiiHvengo, but tho nrousod senso of a ,1plainsman held him motionless, Rtnr- - IRing about, listening for nny Bound. Bo. lllhind him, down thero In tho hollow, ' jHworo huddled tho horsos of his out-- 1 iaaaaH
fit, Bcnrcoly distinguishable from t jHwhero ho stood. If ho should vonturq iBfarthor off, ho might novor bo abla H
to And n way back again. Even In tho B
gray light of dawn ho could boo noth- - H
Ing distinctly a dozen yards distant. jHAnd Wasson had tho compass. This j H
wns tho thought which brought htm i H
tramping back through tho drifts , p
Wasson! Wado wns dead, Carroll ; H
llttlo better, but tho scout might have i H
been only slightly wounded. Ho wnd- - jHcd through tho snow to whom the j H
man lay, fnco downward, his faco still . jHgripping tho rein. Boforo Hamlin jHturned him ovor, ho saw tho Jagged M
wound and know death had becu in- - B
stnntnneous. Ho stnrod down nt thn HBVBS
whlto face, already powdered with j BVftpj
snow; then glared about Into tho f HHSHSJ
murky distances, revolve; ready for ; pBVH
action, every nervo throbbing. God! i BVHV
If ho ovor met tho murdororl Thon P ftpftpj
swift reaction camo, and ho burlod his ;' flBVBV
eyes on tho neck of tho nearest horso, l, 1AVAVA
and his body shook with half-sup- - pBVH
pressed sobs, Tho wholo horror ot It i HBSBV
grlppod him In that Instant, broko hla FflVflVtVi
Iron will, and loft him weak as a child. j HBSBV

(To bo continued) J 4ffAVAVt

Eufaula, Ala., Nov. 14. Twenty- - , ,'lH
two fatalities had resulted up to noon l '

today from tho wreck ot tho Contral jVMVMV

ot Georgia passenger train noar Clay- - 'j jVAVAVJ

ton, Ala., yostorday. Of tho dead. jj H
halt ot whom wero whlto and half jj H
negroes, 12 woro killed outright, whllo HVAVA1
10 succumbed later to tholr Injuries. U H

tl 'HTho railroad ofilclals today began an '! i'BVBVJ
Investigation ot tho wrock. 1 VAVA1

u laaaaaH


